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SOME PEOPLE LIVE 
OW THE EDGE, 
WHILE OTHERS 
HAVE GONE OWER:IT. 





Forissit 
Observato 






STREET CRAZIES 


O77 By Buc -GReritet 
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THEY KILLED KEWNEDY 
GBELAUSE OF THE RADIATION. 
THE ELECTRIC RADIATION 














OU'RE WAITING AT 
‘A BUS STOP WHEN 
A SIXTH SENSE TELLS | 
YOU HE'S APPROACHING | 

j|| YOU WONDER WieTHER 

77) OB NOT HE HAS A 
Zi\\| SUB-MWACHINE GUN IN 
THE SHOPPING GAG- 


nN 





IER 














HERE BURT. 
HERE CLINT SL! | GOT 
You YOUR FAVORITE — 
— TOP SIRLOIN SE 













CHECK ON THE PAMPERED PUSSES OUT BY 
THE PARK. SHE NAMES THEMAFTER MOVIE STARS. 








OSTUMED FOR [OLES IN A PRIVATE , CHILDHOOD 7 WHo ARE YOU? 

FANTASY, THESE CHARACTERS ARE USUALLY SONNY AND CHER? 
SEEN FLITTING DOWN S(DE-STREETS 08 BROWSING NLL SELL You THIF 
IN THE LOCAL SALVATION ARMY THRIFT SHOP . ore 


1 a 7 om a. 














ND THIS CASUALTY OF THE PSYCHEDELIC 
ERA , WHO NOT ONLY DROPPED OUT BUT 
FLIPPED OUT, IS A LIVING REMINDES 
THAT THERE, GUT FOR THE GRACE oF 
A FEW BRAIN CELLS, GO YOU ORL. 
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Tu EAT ALL THE / Ti POLISH OFF THIS REMAINING 
JOINTS ANDTHE HASH ACID AND THE REST OF THE MDA! 


\\ XN 


Dy emad Fv Fal 
ep CC Shh} 


NOW, TURN THAT BONG OIRR $0 ITLL Look 
LIKE. A SCULPTURE AND BREAK OUT THE 
RUM <O WELL SceM NATURAL ! 














SPECIAL DELIVERY, REGISTERED AND | if PrcKAce? ¥ 
FOR SOMEONE NAMED “ DEAR Tare ME! TLLSIGN! 
GWE (THERE! TUL 
b SIGN} OH LORD! 
WHEW I THANK You! 


|... SINCE WE'RE ALL OUT OF DOPE 
'T BUSTED (AND WHO AM 


Wo KNows WHY I FEEL THIS WAY f T NEVER 
WANTED A JOB BEFORE... COMET INSURANCE 7 
EDSEL REPAIR? SAY, WHERE DID WE GET 4 











WHAT ? YOURE CRAZY! Look, 
THERES A LETTER ATTACHED! 
GONE IT HERE! TU READ IT! 


BIRD 
tN [T, AND A WHOLE BUNCH OF YOURE CRAZY! IT LOOKS LIKE A 
HUNDRED DOLLAR BILLS LINING YI FEATHERED TOAD IN JAIL To ME! 
THE BOTTOM OF THE CAGES 


SHUT UP! Your AUNT PUT 
PRUNE JUICE IN MY WATER! 
L COULDNT HELP IT! x 


NOW Go BUY ME SOME Foop! 
You'll NeeD A GRAM SCALE 
TS WEIGH THE STU WITH! Site 


EIGHT HUNDRED 
IN THE BOTTOM OF THIS: 
CAGE, ALL COVERED 
IN BIRDSHIT / 


HRUMPH! IDIOTS! SNORTED ALL OF THE 
COKE BECAUSE OF A POSTMAN! T SUPFOSE 
IF (T HAD BEEN A REAL BusT You WOULD 
HAVE EATEN THE FURNITURE! SucH AST Is... 


Now), TURN THAT BONG BACK UPRIGHT, AND 
\F THERES ANY RESIDUE LEFT, BLOW THE 

SMOKE THIS WAY! AND GO GeT THE FooD 
AND THE GobpAM SCALE! HURRY ! 





Ut ARNE, 
RIGHT ? I'LL JUST Go WASH THE BIRDSHIT 
OFF THESE HUNDREDS AND BE ON My WAY... 


NEVER MIND THAT CRAP? NOW LET ME 
GET THIS STRAIGHT... FAT FREPDY'S 
WHEW, WHATA TRIP? BIG STRONG MAN AUNT TURNED ‘ou INT A PARAKEET ? 
‘ONE MINUTE, DUMG FUCKING PARAKEET THE NEXT! ) m You ARE ACTUALLY TALKING : 


BET YOUR ASS,HAIRY! SHES A WITCH, 
THAT'S WHAT! IC CouLD TURN You INT } 
A DAMN FAG SQUIRREL iF SHE HADN'T 4 
TURNED ME INT A PARAKEET ! THE BITCH ! } 
SHE JUST CAUSHT ME WHILE T WAS NAPPING! 





MEANWHILE, PHINEAS HAS BEEN TURNED | [, ’ 
AWAY EVERY PLACE HE HA6 APPLIED FORA F You! YouRe: PERFECT! We NEED ~~ | 
JOB, AND Now THE COKE IS WEARING SEE ABER ONE HA NITSY 


WER NARC 


} WE NEED ONE MORE SLOVENLY 
IDERCO 
OUT 





SURE, PAL... HERES SOME COCAINE WE'RE 
‘GOING To “FIND’ ON THE “SUSPECTS” LATER ON 
IN THE MOVIE! TAKE ALL YOU NEED! 


§ AND HERES YOUR I.D., YouR GUN, YOUR 
TEAR GAS... EVERYTHING YOU NEEDY ITS ALL’ 
IN THE BAG! NOW LETS GET To WoRK! 


eZ 


Orcesorss 


(Zz 





FAT FREDDY FAILS TO NOTICE THE CARLOAD 
OF REAL DE.A.AGENTS SPYING ON THE 
SHOFS CUSTOMERS, WAITING FORA BIGONE.| Win THAT BAG, I'M AN HONEST 
; “sl MAN! Lets Bust THE STORE! 
Looky! THAT FAT ONES So B 
HIGH HE CAN'T EVEN TOUCH 
“THE GROUND WHEN HE WALKS!) | 

















| | | {11} YL 
ial PAILIL is 








‘SHUT UP AND PEE IN YOUR Bani Like ‘ou | 
ALWAYS DO WHEN WE'RE ON STAKEOUT 


BiG! OPEN UP Some MORE THEM “THIS COULD BE REALLY IMPORTANT! 
BEERS AND LETS SIT TlextT! 


SHOP, Ws (ts TRIPLE: BEAM BALANCES, PLATFORM GUALES, Yes! I WANT 
> | AHEM, UH... YES! 
AND A PANORAMA OF ASCALE To Weick GRAMS 


OF PARAKEET 
MY UNCLE ARTIE! 


THs STUFE! THINGS & 
I) SURE HAVE CHANGED! 


‘Te 
GRAMS, MORE OF COURSE WITH THE EXTRA 
WEIGHTS, 8 PERHAPS, F IT (5 THE RT OF, 
MIGHT BE INTERESTED IN OUR CENT-Ar GRAM 
BALANCE, ACCURATE TO THE HUNDREDTH OF A GRAM... 





WHAT KIND 
DO You HAVE 7 

ZIG-ZAG? 

THOUSAND DOLLARS IF I LOST A BUNCH: BUGLER? 
WEIGHT, So I CAN USE THE BIG ONE 


—— 3 





Ue} 4 
ee 


6S, IM GOING TS 
THIS STUFF! 

















J “THAT GUY Must A HELL PROBA 
BE THE BIGGEST LEAD Us 
DEALER . 


Gob DAMN IT! WHERE IN HELLIS THAT & 

( MOCK AIRPLANE WE'RE SUPPOSED To SHOOT 

UP AND BUST ? HAS ANYG0PT GoT A MAPY, 
WE HAVEN'T GoT MUCH MORE LIGHT! 


> THE LIGHTS OVER Jon 
bp THIS WAY A Bit! S 


My 





OKAY, YOU DIRTY SMUGGLERS... 
D.E.A. HERE! YOu'RE SURROUNDED! 
"COME OUT WITH YOUR HANDS UP! 


OH,NO! THERE WASNT SUPESED To BE ANYowe. 


IN THAT PLANE! WE WERE SUPPOSED To HAVE 
ORDERED THEM 


ast re 


SEZLALA AS 


WAIT! Stop! HALT! 
WE CAN EXPLAIN / 





Camm. I'm Teo Fucked uP © Go 5 ‘ ae 
RUNNING “THROUGH “THOSE WooDs! T'LL SET Ar REAL OOPE Tee 


AND WAIT UNTIL THOSE CLOWNS COME 
I CAN COLLECT MY Pay! 


WITH THE WINGS UP, [T SHOULDNT 
BE MUCH WIDER THANA LoT.D.? 


te 


NRE 





PHINEAS SOON FINDS HI: Y OUT iE Woops 
AND S SPRESSW TOWARD HOME. YouLL NEVER 
— —— GUESS WHAT 
Us SNS Qe CREDIBLE 








z 
‘M DEA.Too! J 


tl 


RX YOU HOLD IT 


t 


THE HELL UP 


OR, 


D.EA., OR HAVE 


rf 
Bea 
ago 
soe 
Ree, 
Gag 
32k 
neg 
23 


‘COMMANDER ARTIE OSBORN! 





ALL RIGHT! YOU DRUNK CLOWNS ARE NOW, THE QUICKEST CURE FOR YOUR 
OBVIOUS VICTIMS OF OVERWORK, FATIGUE, ) present HALLL JCINATORY 

AND THE L.S.D. THEY PUT IN THAT GREEN 

BEER FACTORY AT THE OTHER END OF TOWN ! 


YOU THREE ARE TEMPORARILY SUSPENDED 
UNTIL YOU COME To YOUR SENSES! yg 


AGENTS FRANKLIN AND PHINEAS, GATHER UP 
“THE EVIDENCE! FREDDY, FUT MEON YouR 
SHOULDER! YOU'RE GOINGT2 Be PILOT! 


FLAPS UP! PUNCH THIS, CLICK THAT, AND HEAD For ij 
SPUDVILLE! WERE GOING To SEE AUNT SALLY! 


DONT WORRY, NEPHEW! SHELL Po ANYTHING For SOME 
Good OPIUM! SHE'LL CHANGE Me BACK! LETS Gos 





[SEVERAL HARROWING HOURS LATER: 


WHY, DEAR SWEET FAT FREDDY! 
YOU DID Lose WEIGHT! HERE'S 
“TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS! 


CAND WHILE You'Re 


AT (T, CHANGE THAT 
PLANE INTo A CADILLAC! 






A FEW Hours LATER: 





Too MUCH OPIUM AND TURNED HER (NTO 














HERE, Bors! A 

? A CHICKEN! “THe EGGS ARE GRAPE B 

GOING-AWAY MEDIUM, BUT THE SUIT IS PURE GOLD/ 
ess 
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Ye. ~ \' 
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THE CASEBOOK OF — SNES orn MADCAP PATIENTS) 





WM, IT's FO’ OCLOcK) 
gp TIME To WATCH THE 
( RABBIT / 


AN AFTERNOON IN THE STODIEDLY CASUAL 
OFFICE OF THE FAMOUS PSYCHIATRIST, DR. FEELGoop 


7 RECOLLECTS FROM 
my FILES DAT You 1S 
My DUMMEST PATIENT, 
DORMAN GRAMMIT, 


INCIDENTALLY, DE 
ROADRUNNER’ GOT 
AWAY, JUS LAK | 


A NUTTY 
POODLE ? 





DOCTOR AMOS 
FEELGOOD FOR 
HELP ONCE AGAIN, 


FORMER PATIENT 

DORMAN GRAMMIT THERE'S NOTHING WRONG WITH 
HAS COME TO THE ; ME THAT'S Nor HIS FAULT / 
EMINENT PSYCHIATRIST el 






















1 DON'T MIND IT SO MUCH THAT 
HE'S DUMB, ALTHOUGH HE NEVER 


HE EMBARRASSES ME ! 
7 S EVEN LEARNED To LIFT His LEG / 


HE'S SUCHA 
Sissy CREEP! 
he's GOT NO 

\G DIGNITY. HE 

a STINKS! 






Gae BACK 
Lee! you STOOPD 
BASTARD! 


HE'S JusT A DOG, MAN, 
ALL HE WANTS (S A LITTLE 
PAT ON THE HEAD, 
= HE CAINT. 
HE'P HOW 
NE LOOKS | 





AN, I'S GOTTA 
port Bar yo. DOG BUF WHAT cHoo 
PING DON'T Look TOO BJERK EXPEC FROM A 
Good / ) DOG LAK HIM? é 
! L caxiatl 


= . = fi p 
aa 


OH, | KNOW | CANT 

EXPEC HiMTO BE RIN-TINTIN 
HE'S OLD AND SICK, GOT 

No TEETH ANY MORE CAN'T 


SEENEVER PRETENDED TO 


$0. G00! 
THING BUT A LAP 
Be ANY sey, 


°, 
RetHeR | 












WHEN HE WAS YOUNG HE EVE 

GOOD SHOW OF BEING A REAL Oe 

BARKED AT STRANGERS, CHASED SQUIRRELS 
ESO SOCE OS 











AND HE WAS SO 
SAD WHEN t LEFT 
HIM By HIMSELF, 


mn, THAT | GOT HIM 
HIS VERY OWN CAT / 






GEES RARE; 


THEY DIDNT GET ALONG 
NERY WELL... AT FIRST. 





*sy22 “Buzz 
Bo Guzz/ 


EY tn 


pip DEY FIN'LEY LOIN,..? 
Boy, DID THEY! 


He's... THEY'RE# 
























So, YouR DOG, 1 "TTT - oF 

a EH! IC \ pion'T Know : = 
“ears, D8 Ae? i DOGS DID DAT! Q]//]/-taey won't Have any TAIN 

‘ {/7 \ WATE You !)///\ To 00 WITH HIM ANY MORE, 

NGY-POO! WITHHIS OLD BALD BOTT 

a AND HIS BAD BREATH... BUT 

RS HE used 

To por} 


YOU CREEPY 
LITTLE RaT/ 





ee DAT | GOT 
f YMPTOMS O8 

ROTTEN LUTTLE ' ESeg aes 

h FRUITY ASS / 7) \ GONE WRITE You 

_ I//)\ OUT A. PERSCRIPTION, 

MR, GRAMMIT, Z 


| 


DAT You KILL 
DE DOG /* 


ie 


° WY Z 

: Dr Feel not expressing his ti met] 

Te: ees eee eM 
Soman te reece loyal et. ual feeling for his 





H..DEN DONT 
KILL HIM, 
joy WANT TO 
SETTLE UP DE BILE 






































SA hey 


Zea 





A 
se 


STAND Sm! 
1 DONT WANNA 


-———I 
aT A UNCC 
ae pipe | 

eae cm 


A 
mC th ‘ame 
sett 


’ HONOR. HERES meee! HES D PRY 
A" NICKLE'N' DIMER’ B (T ALL BACK Bed ie 


WHO OWES "7582 
PEOPLE A GRAND 





HE WOULD COUNSEL HUNDREDS OF DESPERATE. 
MOUNG GUYS EACH MONTH AND HE NENER ASKED 
A PENNY FROM NONE OF ‘EM. 





MOTORING 
TIPSas 


‘YOU THERE! THE UTTLe GRANNY IN THE 1147 Buick J 
TOO SLOW? YOU'RE OUT OF TH’ RACE, 
77 





MAN THIS 1S PoweRF SUFE? (7A 


I Lgl NU; 





ey CS, 





FIGHTING 
ARMA! 





THIRTY Deis IN 
THE GUARDHOUSE 





VEN FURTHER GONE 
is THE COMIC 
HORRDER WHO 


HASN'T READ A SINGLE & 


TITLE HE OWNS... HIS 
OBSESSION 1S WITH 
COMPLETED SETS And 
PROTECTING HIS NEWS- 
PRINT TREASURES FROM 
INEVITABLE YELLOWAYG. 





‘Gone Tesi THAT 

ON 

PULE yet? 4 

Wa Zay—... Uit-NO. BUT 
ABOUT 


eee OF 





MONG THEIR “INOS — 








OSTCARD cowectors 
ARE A BREED APART. 





ND THOSE 1 mo SAVIOR ESCAPE INTO THE NEVER-NEVER: 
iT 


LAND OF DECO FURNISHINGS AND QUAINT 
 Srarwary, RECEIVE THE ADDED THRILL OF LIVING 
OS Fi WELL, ALMOST. . 























iD Ci Ceheee 


THORS NOTE: ANYBORY OUT THERE WITH ANY 
ISLAMD (“uNeN’) POSTCARDS CONTACT ME! < B24 $58: 





74 
4140 





fea eo oa 


A UNGER COMPREREA WINE BACK OF MY TRIER 
IUROND TRAIN WHISTLE 
NUMEROVS CONWENTNAL HORNS. 





OF MEXICO, VericuLae RCA OF WAY 1S DETERMINED! 
WHOEVER FIRST ACKNOWLEDGES THE PRESENCE |= 

VENICLE. LOSES THE RIGHT-OF-WAY, “THIS Us WY ALL 

DARK GLASSES! 
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st 
Li, 
—— 


nav ad 


dd 


mu 


ei I es 





Grace ana Grease O77 JUSTIN Green 


“RICHES TALES \N THE — 
NE Cee Cae eee ne No HI = Ege Wig 
SON S CHICKEN - ONCE AN 
sia TOWN Te TOWN Like A CARRY. BARKcE 
, HE Now ONT iteeie ine Posture 
co oO FECEIVE THE 
DEFABLE WEALTH. 





cAY 03 waar Lc © 
Fo” LEAN AN DO > oO 1a a, Se 


— fr A MoM COST 70 ome 
CRLMIATI St COU? PEK, 
4  LiesgHs tt ALOUg Wit Lt, Ga 
Bhi hpy A Wee aL CML 47 
i obey “AGE SUP A (Kipge \ 
Leas OPE THEY Fee ip 


COLONE| 
Rest Rg ROTTS 
THE BATTER AROUND, READER: 





THERE I WAS WITH A HIT OF OWSLEYS T FOUND MYSELF LOST WTHE LAND OF THE 
ORIGINAL PURPLE ACID. ..-TWO HOURS DEAD. I FREAKED. I CRIED Out For 
LATER L LEFT EARTH. gam * ma) GOD AND A THOUSAND VOICES GIG6LED. 


ra Oy 


“THEN SUDDENLY T WAS BACK INTHE 
ROOM... AND A FEW MORE HOURS 
LATER I FELT BETTER. WHEW. I'VE 
HAD Two 








FKE -CAWN AW TICS O77 JuSTiN GREEN 


PERHAPS PLL COOK MYSELF 
A TEWIWE BREAKFAST, 




















700 FRO -TAE ONLY 
THING ON 16 SOME 
OV WICTOR MATURE 


INS BEEN HES SINCE 
VE DONE pee VOR 


HERE! Goo Seas THAT HET 
OFF RRGRT NOW 


A‘TALE FROM 
THE WINTER 





(A CHD PERSON! 


Tenor ro re 


Vir 





TA RAGRICHES, FOUNDER ‘ 
A AND PRESIDENT OF EAGER 
£2t BEAVER TRAINING SEMINARS B 
HIS$ KNOWN MORE COMMONLY’ 9 


WELLUP MR.EBST 





weer 
FEELINGS ABOUT THE " 
MCLEE OF GY 


Fe 
MAP LIKE THAT {: 
Gi NO ASTIOTE 





THERE'S SOMETHING Seapunee. 
eee 


{ OUNNO..1 THOUGHT 
Your “ODE TOA 
“HAD 





4 SOCKET’ 
iwoee $ TENSION. 























He NERDS, strancep ox carta 
‘SINCE THE CRASH OF THEIR SPACE-CAMPER, 
FINO UFE ON THE THIRD PLANET A BIT 
“DOWN IN THE DUMPS"... 


TM TIRED OF EATING OUT OF 
GARBAGE HEAPS! ITS UNDIGNIFIED! F) 


























WELFARE 
OFFICE 


8/2 BLOCKS 





coprmaut@1177 BY GILBERT SHELTON 


11'S PAYDAY IN THE TOWERING OFFICES OF THE 
MUTHALODE MORNING MYOPIC, AS EIGHTH ASSIS- 
ANT GCSSIP EDITOR PHILBERT DESANEX 
(MILD-MANNERED ALTER IDENTITY OF WONDER 
WART: HOS) LINES UP FoR HIS WeEKLY CHECK, 


THERES A NOTE 
IN MY ENVELOPE ! 


OF CONGRATULATION 
FoR MY COVERAGE OF THE 
LAWNMOWER PARADE ! 


(weer! cHoxe/) FIRED! AFTER ALL THESE 
YEARS! Gnireve!) I Guess There's 


NOTHING To Do BuT CLEAN OUT THE DESK... \2 


Ss 
XY 


BY SIGH.. L GUESS ID BETTER TRY 
| GET BACK Some OF THAT MONEY 
K THAT THE GOVERNMENT HAS BEEN 
“TAKING OUT OF MY PAYCHECK? ad 
9 | 


JUST MARCH DOWN TO THE WELFARE 














SS 
WELFARE | 


orrice th 





PARTAN ME, LADY! COULD You SAVE MY’ 
\N LINE WHILE T DUCK INT THAT ALLEY 
OVER THERE AND CLEAN OFF MY CLOTHES ? 












OU ae 
ZI 2 Nl 
eben /—/ 








UNG, AT LEAST? EVERNONE seers To | [7 MERE THE END AT Last! TM con’ 
i — O Hi WAIT IN LINE eel: 
NG Ee WINS 2 ‘A Good THING I AM A PATIENT 


| 
















one = Hex, I THOUGHT 

awd MUR HO)__§ YOU WERE Teo PROUD 

WOH US HERE |N TO ACCEPT CHARITY, 
yReliosg “HOG OF STEEL! 
HANDOUT £ — 














e| fs 
JE is 
Ye 




















\ 
ae 





YEAR! T RECOGNIZE YOU Now! Te 
(URE SUPERLORMAN! AND You'Re... 
By You're CAPTAIN MARVELOUS ! ga 

NRE om ae: 





BELIEVE MY EYES! AND WHO IS 
THIS UTTLE GUY HERE & 





( 2 ae he Sh LI" 


NX 
THERE HE Is !” DINGRATHAAS NI NO ees eer eas care 
EF G00D To (HAT AN UNOGESTED PLEASURE? 
SEE YA! PUT ON A LITTLE Scalia. 
WEIGHT THERE, HAVENT YA? HAHA! 








‘YEAH { THEY. 
PROBABLY WONT 
GIVE YOU ANY 
Fooo stames! 





YOU PROBABLY OUGHT To WALK IN THERE 
ON YOUR KNEES SOTHET WONT See HOW! 
TALL You ARE ? AND LETS RUT A LITTLE 
DIRT ON YOUR COSTUME SO IT WON'T BE Teo 
CLEAN SUIT THE WELFARE WORKER / 





Ty | OH,NO! You MEAN THEY'RE GOING To MAKE. 
Me COME BACK TOMORROW ? OH NO, PLEASE? 


THEY MIGHT LET MEIN TODAY IF ONE OF 
Yow PECPLE WoULD GET OUT OF THE LINE! 


LET ME COUNT QUICKLY... 198, I77, 200! ) 
PIGEON, You'Re THE LAST To MAKE tT / Ff Ayo 
- r —" nw 


7 


MAYBE OL WONDER You HAVE To ADMIT 
WART-HOS IEN'T SUCH HE'LL PUNCH OUT 
ASEXIST # AGEIST ANYONE THAT certs 
BETWEEN HIM AND 
His DINNER? 


at 
Z 


pol ANISH 





| (EVERYBODY OUTATH WAY! I HAVE TO 
GET IN THERE! Move ASIDE! ROARR! 


STAMPS? 
TELL ME! 


* 
(POFF ! Gaunt!) 





FS PHOOEY! THe FOOD STAMPS 
TASTE JUST LIKE PAPER! 


N ¥ 















LATER, THERE CAME THE DETROIT DREAM CARS 
OF THE FIFTIES? AND LATER, MIN(-CARS / 


gaat 


ff 
= 
LSS 
ae 








ili fullins 


ADVANCED 


MOUOING 






THROUGHOUT THE HISTORY OF 












FOR INSTANCE, R, BUCKMINISTER 
ul * "CAR, 
REE OF WHICH WERE BUILT (N 1933/)] 


+++ AND $0, BECAUSE T CANT STAND ITANY LONGER, HERE (S MY DESIGN TOR THE CAR OF THE FUTURE, 


re UIRBRIN SGUBLIZSR 


ws Peete NO AccESoRIEs 





TOGET STOLEN! 











IT Gets ontr 1/2 MILEs PER GALLON oF PREMIUM GASOLINE, BUT THAT IS BETTER THAN Many BOATS! 








FoR A COPY OF OUR LATEST CATALOG, SexD 25¢ To RIPOFF PRESS, BOX I4ICE, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 441144 


